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rhythm, and the rhythm to the thought. The best of his poems is un- 
doubtedly " The Bothie of Tober-na-Vuolich," or " Toper-na-Fuosich," 
as the name was printed when the poem was first published. Its fresh, 
animated, and genial tone, its picturesque descriptions, and its success- 
ful management of a difficult metre, alike contribute to make it a spirit- 
ed and attractive production. Though its specific design is somewhat 
vague and undefined, no reader can fail to note its many beauties, or to 
be struck by the frequent originality and vigor of the thought. Next 
in merit to this poem we are inclined to place the latest of Mr. 
Clough's metrical productions, " Mari Magno," though it was not re- 
vised by the author before publication. Its plan is simple and effect- 
ive, and the separate stories of which it is composed are well told. 
The other long poem, " Amours de Voyage," is too obscure and prolix 
ever to become popular, and, though it contains some striking and beau- 
tiful passages, it is as a whole wanting in sustained interest. The 
minor poems are chiefly valuable for the light which they throw on the 
writer's mental idiosyncrasies, and on the formation and growth of his 
opinions. The Memoir prefixed by Mr. Norton is a graceful tribute 
to the personal worth and scholarly attainments of his friend. 

We have so often expressed our warm appreciation of the keen wit, 
the sparkling humor, the harmonious versification, and the kindly spirit 
by which Dr. Holmes's Poems are characterized, that we need do 
nothing more now than call the attention of our readers to the beautiful 
edition of them named above. No more elegant volume of its size has 
been issued from the American press ; and both this volume and the 
collection of Clough's Poems are specimens of unusual beauty in every 
detail of ornamental typography. 



11. — Edwin Brothertoft. By Theodore Winthrop, Author of 
" Cecil Dreeme " and " John Brent." Boston : Ticknor and Fields. 
1862. 16mo. pp. 369. 

It is somewhat remarkable that one who had written so much and 
so well as Major Winthrop should not during his own life have ac- 
quired a wider reputation as an author. At the time of his death he 
was known, except to his intimate friends, only as the writer of two or 
three brilliant magazine articles descriptive of some early incidents in 
the history of the rebellion ; but he left in manuscript two novels of 
which any young man might be proud. Of the merits of " Cecil 
Dreeme " and " John Brent " we have already had occasion to speak, 
and now we have a third posthumous novel, which seems, like its prede- 
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cessors, to have been almost forgotten by the author. It is written in 
the same sparkling and crispy style which characterized his first two 
works, and is marked by the same fresh and buoyant tone. There is 
the same ardent love of nature apparent in it, and at times the same 
briskness of movement, which were among the chief attractions in 
" John Brent " ; and there are one or two scenes as carefully elaborated 
as any in " Cecil Dreeme." But in other respects it scarcely redeems 
the promise of the earlier volumes. The interest is less skilfully sus- 
tained, and the characters are drawn with much less ability. Not one 
of the imaginary actors secures any strong hold on the reader ; and in 
his delineation of Washington and Putnam, Major Winthrop has sig- 
nally failed to produce a faithful portrait. His failure in this particu- 
lar, indeed, is so great as to diminish materially the satisfaction with 
which the book might otherwise be read. There are, it is true, some 
very effective descriptions, and some parts of the narrative and dia- 
logue are very well managed ; but, considered as a whole, " Edwin 
Brothertoft " is not likely to add to Major Winthrop's well-deserved 
reputation as a novelist of rare promise. 



12. — Vh Amour en Laponie. Par Louis Enault. Paris: Hachette. 
1861. 12mo. pp. 386. 

M. X. Marmiek canhot be allowed to occupy the whole field of the 
Frozen Zone with his romances, nor shall even the more powerful story 
of George Sand prevent M. Enault, who claims a right in every clime, 
from entering and experimenting there. A Lapland love-story ought 
to be a few degrees more probable than a story of espousals in Spitz- 
bergen ; and the genius of the author of Nadeje has clothed this icy 
landscape with most picturesque warmth. The novel is good, in its 
characters, in its descriptions, in its adventures, and in its dramatic 
close. In the " John Brent " of Winthrop, a horse is the hero ; in this 
Lapland story, a reindeer is the hero, and interests us more than any 
of the men and women, though these are not without their charm. 
There is a reindeer ride across the plains of snow, quite as exciting 
and as incredible as that gallop of the black horse over the plains of 
Utah. Lapland life has not much Variety, but what it has is pictured 
very fully. The winter and the summer, the field and the village, the 
peasant's hut and the robber's haunt, the coast and the hills, the worship, 
the rejoicing, the labor, and the sorrow of the people, their loves, their 
quarrels, and their crimes, all pass before us in a moving pageant. 
The native prince shows us his dignity, and the popular hero his savage 



